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hunting in the neighbourhood of Sakal Bridge, where
the Jesuits had last seen Mr. Fukai; he went to the
East Parade Ground, the evacuation area to which
the secretary might have gone, and looked for him
among the wounded and dead there; he went to the
prefectural police and made inquiries. He could not
find any trace of the man. Back at the Novitiate
that evening, the theological student, who had been
rooming with Mr. Fukai at the mission house, told the
priests that the secretary had remarked to him, during
an air-raid alarm one day not long before the bombing,
44 Japan is dying. If there is a real air raid here in
Hiroshima, ! want to die with our country." The
priests concluded that Mr. Fukai had run back to
immolate himself in the flames. They never saw him
again.
At the Red Cross Hospital9 Dr. Sasaki worked for
three straight days with only one hour's sleep. On
the second day, he began to sew up the worst cuts,
and right through the following night and all the next
day he stitched. Many of the wounds were festered.
Fortunately, someone had found intact a supply of
narucopon, a Japanese sedative, and he gave it to many
who were in pain. Word went around among the staff
that there must have been something peculiar about
the great bomb, because on the second day the vice-
chief of the hospital went down in the basement to
the vault where the X-ray plates were stored and found
the whole stock exposed as they lay. That day, a
fresh doctor and ten nurses came in from the city of
Yamaguchi with extra bandages and antiseptics, and
the third day another physician and a dozen more